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the soul with madness; it is sometimes stern and.
inexorable,, like an echo from the prophets of
ancient Judsean hills, as in Carlyie and Ruskin;
it is sometimes analytic, a passionless disquisition
on the moral ailment, as in Meredith and Ibsen;
it is sometimes satiric as in Dickens and Thack-
eray; it is sometimes the clarion call of some
strong warrior from the heart of the conflict as
in Browning. But it is always there. Sin is there.
And judgment is there. The drapery is not that
of some remote tribunal. It is present. It is
very actual. We close our Bibles and think we
have done with the unpleasant fact. But our
modern books are full of it. Our great writers
are like John the Baptist, they preach of the
desert-heart of man; they show us the wilderness
side of life, and in so far as they do that, they may
prepare us for the coming of the Son of Man,
Who alone can make " the wilderness rejoice and
blossom as the rose."

But what are we to say to Sir Oliver Lodge's
frequently quoted statement, " that the modern
man is not worrying about his sin at all, still
less about its punishment" ? There can be no
denial of its essential truth. When we seek an